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	Happily Ever After

Cress stared dreamily at the vivid colours stretched upon the sky. How had she missed this all of her life? The colours, the feeling. Gazing out into the sky, she snuggled into her seat.

The Rampion's engine spurred to life once more, excelerating as it flew across the sky. Stars penetrated the dark obscurity along with the ever-lasting shine that Luna provided. For once, Cress embraced the silence.

"No, no! Seriously?" Scarlet's shouts echoed through the entire ship.

"This is how you-" There came Thorne's voice.

"That. Is. Not. How. You. Fly. A. Ship."

She could barely decipher a growl. Not Wolfe's. Thorne's.

"Alrighty, then." Thorne said. She could sense the smirk blossoming on his face,"I was tired, anyway."

This time it was Scarlet's turn to growl.

At Cress's side, Wolfe fought back a grin. Slowly, he raised himself from his seat and treaded along, obviously intending to comfort Scarlet. Or physically hurt Thorne for his injustice. Not likely. But hey, Cress was never a pessimist. Especially after Thorne happened.

Butterflies fluttered in her stomach.

Footsteps sounded in her ears.

"Hate to interrupt this daydreaming session, but... mind if I sit here?" Thorne suggested, wiggling his eyebrows.

Flushed. Blushed. She wondered how red her face was.

"Don't feel ashamed, Cress. We both know I'm irresistible."

A chuckle arose from him.

"Isn't this beautiful?" Cress returned her gaze to the window.

"Who? If you're talking about me-"

She smacked his chest gently. Tipping his head back, he laughed.

Thorne sat down beside her. Warmth leaked off him as he leaned forward, attempting a glance at the window. He smells really good, she thought, and his lips.. It wasn't long before she chastised those thoughts away. Imagine what Scarlet would think if she knew this.

Her face must've displayed pure fear, because Thorne's expression softened.

"What's wrong? Does my breath smell terrible or something?"

"No, it's.. well. Long story."

"I've got plenty of time."

His pupils dilated. Something stirred in them, something that made her toes tingle.

"I wanted to kiss you." She whispered softly, turning her head to face his.

"Babe, all you had to do was ask."

Thorne leaned forward, eyes lowering down to her lips. Licking her own, she fought back a wave of laughter. Who would've thought she was ever going to kiss Carswell Thorne?

Not Sybil, whispered a voice in her head, that's for sure.

Closing her eyes, she tipped her head forward. She practically melted when their lips collided. Desire clouded her thoughts, her movements, everything. Cress explored his hair with her fingers while his hands traveled to her waist.

"Wolfe, I think we interrupted something."

Wolfe grinned. Toothey-style. His canines glistened.

"Nope. We're good." Thorne said, releasing her waist. Then, for her:"For now."

A smile blossomed on her face. She nodded, maybe a little to vigourously.

"Okay, love birds. That's enough." Scarlet teased.

"Ha, look who's talking, Miss Alpha." Thorne retorted.

Wolfe stiffened. Alpha teasing didn't sit well with him. For reassurance, Scarlet's hand squeezed his. He squeezed back.

"I'm getting all emotional." said Thorne, a devil-may-care grin sprouting.

"Sentimental, huh?" Cress said thoughtfully,"Didn't peg you for that type of guy."

Thorne shrugged. The grin remained. It would live to see another day.

"We made it."

Everyone's gaze turned to Wolfe.

"Huh?"

Back to Thorne.

"Canada." said Scarlet.

Cress bounced off the seat. Excitement coursed through her veins.

Snow! Snow! Snow!

It'd been awhile since they'd been on actual land. After visiting places in Europe, Thorne had suggested they'd go to Canada. Cress agreed. Wolfe grimaced. Scarlet shrieked. Now that they'd arrived, Cress's emotions were a bundle of raw nerves. It'd be cold, wouldn't it? What if she got... a frost bite?

Scarlet joined Cress as she skittered outside. Laughs and shrieks escaped their mouths.

So giddy, she thought to herself, what has gotten into you?

Carswell Thorne! a new voice erupted.

Opening the door, Cress and Scarlet received a bundle of wind coming their way. Shivering, they huddled closer together, depending on the thin layers of clothing they laced together to keep them warm.

Tiny, tiny white speckles settled onto the earth. Floating, drifting.

A gasp knocked the air out of her lungs. It.. it... was snow! Sticking out her tongue, she trudged outside. Several snowflakes rested on her tongue, dissolving. Again and again. She repeated the process: stick out tongue, successfully land a snowflake into mouth, let it dissolve, repeat.

"Soooo..." Scarlet said, her voice as light and fluffy as the snowflakes.

"Yes, ma'am!"

"You and Thorne. Elaborate."

Awkward silence.

"I'm still a virgin, I swear!" shouted Cress.

Immediately, she flung her hand to her mouth.

"Mmmgsgbgmg.." Cress mumbled and jumbled her words.

Scarlet glared at her. Guess she wasn't settling for anything other than an answer.

"It's nothing. I..."

A flush crept down her neck.

"Love him? Yeah, I know. Does he... y'know..?"

For the first time in a while, Scarlet squirmed. A red tint exploded onto her cheeks. Was she as flushed as Cress was?

"Yeah. He is deeply, irrevocably, irresistably-"

"Enticingly." added Scarlet

"Hm. Carswell Thorne is deeply, irrevocably, irresistably, enticingly in love with me."

Scarlet and Cress burst into a fit of laughter.

"Yikes. I'm in big trouble, aren't I?"

Both girls spun around. Hands in his pockets, Thorne grinned.

Throat closing, Cress attempted to speak. Nope. Not working.

Even more nope when Thorne offered her his jacket. Circling around her, he wrapped the jacket around her shoulders. Squeezing them lightly, he whispered in her ear:

"I am."

"Hmm..." She could feel his breathe against her cheek. Warm. Minty.

Self-control, she reminded herself, is a great thing.

_ Hope you guys enjoyed this chapter! Stay tuned for the 2nd one! _

_P.S. No negative reviews. I'm all for constructive criticism, but there is a thin line between the two. Followwww meh, Favouriteeee meh! See ya later, Fanfic-ers!_


End file.
